A \ “She didn’t have 
en Le te oe \ a leg to stand on” 


> PRICE 15 CENTS 





WOMEN WILL THANK US FOR THIS 





THEY 
STICK TO IT! 
The way we get 
new users for Lis- 
terine Tooth Paste 
is to get people to 
try it just once. 
After that they 

rarely switch. 
LARGE TUBE— 
25 CENTS 














An astringent— 
delightful and so inexpensive 


So many women have written us con- 
cerning their faith in Listerine as an 
astringent that we feel we ought to pass 
the good word along. 

The nice thing about Listerine used 
this way is that the cost compared to 
most astringents amounts to almost noth- 
ing. The saving is really remarkable. 

Yet in effectiveness you’d look a long 
time before finding its equal. Gently 
but firmly it closes the pores, tightens 


sagging tissues and lazy muscles. Your 
skin seems fresh and firm—even youth- 
ful. 

There’s no question of the importance 
of an astringent in the care of the skin, 
and we'll wager that once you try Lis- 
terine you'll like it above all others. 

Simply douse it on your face full 
strength. Results will delight you. 

Why not begin today?—Lambert 
Pharmacal Company, St. Louis, U.S. A. 


LISTERINE 


—the safe antiseptic 











No wonder everyone 
is an old salt at heart! 


OU'LL like motor cruising right from the start... nearly 

everybody does. But you can’t appreciate its thrills, or the 
pleasure it can bring, until you have seen your boat plough 
through blue-green waters and have felt on your cheek the 
caress of salt sea breezes. 


You feel and act like a different person the moment you board 
an Elco Cruiser. Your heart beats a little faster...there’s a 
new light in your eye. Forgotten are your cares and business 
worries as you start dreaming of sunshiny days afloat, and 
nights of wondrous beauty. 


Who wants to grow old and staid and unadventurous? Start 
planning now for a glorious summer afloat. Write for Elco 
Pamphlet L, which describes in detail the latest models of 
standardized cruisers. 


* 




















You are cordially invited to inspect the 
exhibit of ELCO STANDARDIZED CRUISERS 
at the Motor Boat Show, New York, 
Grand Central Palace, January 21 to 29. 


© This exhibition, the largest ever 
held with 100 boats on display, will 
give you an excellent opportunity 
to study relative motor boat values. 


STANDARDIZED CRUISERS 


Built since 1892 
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THE QUICKEST WAY 


The old quill pen was a slow and inefficient tool with 
which to produce a thousand copies of a letter or a doc- 
ument. The Mimeograph is the speediest and most effi- 
cient instrument that human ingenuity has devised for 
doing that job—and doing it well. Two extremes! Type- 
write a letter, a bulletin, a form, or trace by hand a diagram, 
an outline drawing or a penwritten message, upon a Mim- 
eograph stencil sheet, and within a few minutes the speedy 
machine will deliver a thousand exact copies thereof—at al- 
most negligible cost. What was once the work of days and 


weeks is now done in minutes. Because it has so remarkably 
economized both time and money, the Mimeograph has 
become a tool of great importance in modern business and 
educational activities. Upon request A. B. Dick Company, 
Chicago, will send you free booklet showing how modern dup- 
licating work can be well and easily done—the quickest way. 





MIMEOGRAPH 





























Lifrve 


Ballad of Deferred Payments 


KF ROM Nome to the tropics, Seattle to Maine, 
We join in the ditty and lift the refrain: 
Buy it to-day and remit as you can— 

It’s simple, quite simple, our easy-pay plan 

A dollar to-day and a dollar per week, 

A system exceedingly clever, 

Just a dollar to-day and a dollar per week, 

Forever—and ever—and ever. 


Furniture, jewelry, dresses and clocks, 
Furnishings, radios, headgear and socks, 
Chinaware, silverware, blankets and silk, 
Phonographs, saxophones, frigidaires, milk, 
Limousines, magazines, books by the shelf: 
Nice easy payments—be good to yourself. 


For a dollar to-day and a dollar per week 

Reviving the time-honored hide-and-go-seek 

With the surly collectors who grumble and peek 
And leave you—no, never—no, never; 

But follow you on through the turbulent day 

And phone you at night when you'd rest from the fray— 

For the dollar per week that you promise to pay 
Forever—and ever—and ever. 


Griff Crawford. 


Night Club Version 
\ AGISTRATE: Officer, are you sure this man was 


. drunk when you arrested him? 


Cop: Well, Your Honor, I discovered him on my beat 
arguing with a padlock. 
[> the New Year’s Eve program at the White House 
was a serenade to the Coolidges by four trombone 
players. On second thought, we believe we, too, would 
rather be right than President. 


“WHAT'S YA HURRY? THAT TAXI WON’T HIT YOU. 
IT’S YELLOW.” 


Sixty Years Young 
. HAT’S the beauty specialist doing in the jewel- 
er’s?” 
“There’s a grandfather's clock needs its face lifted.” 


‘ 


Misunderstood 
He: po you KNOW ANY PARLOR TRICKS? AYNE B. WHEELER——Orur national back-seat 
She: %M NOT THAT KIND OF A GIRL. driver. 
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NORMAN Li. 


Auto-Salesman (to prospective customer): ANY SPEED? 


MY DEAR SIR 


THIs IS THE SORT OF 


CAR THAT BANDITS GET AWAY IN. 


The Paris Convention 


(“The American Legion's 1927 convention will be held in Paris.” 


[RE CHAIRMAN: Now, gentle- 
men, this session is to be devoted 
to important business — election of 
officers, formation of policies, and 
the like. The Chairman of the Com- 
mittee on International Relation- 
ships will present his report. 

Tue C. or THe C. on I. R.: Well, 
Mr. Chairman and gentlemen, this 
committee has drawn up a 
protest to the French 
against charging un franc soixante- 
cing for 


formal 
Government 


a slug of coonyae. 
in the old days you could get it for 
cinquante centimes- E 

A DeLeGatTe rromM Kan- 
sis: Well, I dunno about 
that protest—look what we 
have to pay at home for the 
stuff and how you have to 
break your neck getting it. 

A DeceGate rrom New 
Jersey: Yeah, but you have 
a better time if you have to 
fight a little to get a snifter. 
What I mean, it’s no fun 
buyin’ a drink here, when 
they practically urge you to 
take it every time. What this 


Why, 


Sentimental Sue: 


News item.) 
good old- 
Prohibition— 
(interrupting) : 
gentle- 


needs is 

fashioned American 
Tue CHAIRMAN 

Come, 


country some 


come, 
men, we must be seri 
ous. We will now hear 
the report of the 
Chairman of the Com- 


mittee to Foster 























FLIES OUT THE WINDOW? 


Hard-Boiled Hannah: suvtT AND LOCK THE WINDOW. 


WHAT SHOULD I DO WHEN LOVE 


Friendships Between the French and 
the Americans. 

Tur C. or tHe C. ro F. 
TWEEN THE FP. aNp THe A.: Heh. 
heh! Well, I'm tellin’ you, \y 
Chairman, you don’t have to foste, 
any friendships in this man’s burg, 
Why, that little blondie Yvonne | 
met is so darned friendly I— Yoy'}) 
have to excuse me; I just remem. 
bered I got a date. 

A DeLeGATe FROM NEw Yonrx: 
That reminds me—I got a date, too, 
Mr. Chairman, I move we sing the 
American national anthem and ad- 
journ. 

Tue AssemBiaGce: “Oh, say, can 
you see, by the dawn’s early light, 
what so proudly tah-tee-tah-tah. ,.’ 

A DeveGate rrom CAatirornu: 
Mr. Chairman, I think it would be g 
—uh—graceful gesture if before w 
adjourned we sang the French na- 
tional anthem, too. 

Tue 


thusiasm ): 


I’. Be. 


ASSEMBLAGE 
“Oh, 
Armentiéres, parley vous! 
moiselle from 
ts 


(with vast en 
Mademoiselle from 
\ade- 
Armentiéres, parley 


Tip Bliss, 


Getting Wiitlie Off to School 
(ds It Probably Will Be in 1957 
si TILLIF, 


school ?”’ 


you ready for 
“Yes’m, almost.” 
“Got your arithmetic?” 
“Yes’m, my adding machine's in 
the car now.” 
“How about your penmanship?” 
“Aw, my portable type 
writer's in there, too.” 
“T bet you didn’t get your 
spelling.” 
“Yes’m—just start up the 
dictaphone and listen.” 
“And your history?” 
“Aw, yes, Ma—only 
that teacher only give us two 


gee, 


reels of Washington Crossing 
the Delaware Bridge.” 
Willie; ride 
along now and don’t be late 
for your geography class.” 

“Aw, shucks, Ma—that old 
geography class air p/ane 
never does start on time.... 
Gimme light!” 


Arthur K. Akers. 


“Never mind, 


about time for some 


it is 


one to write a treatise on 
“The Other Nine Command- 
ments. 


“ VA 
' 


you. 


“Gr 
phone 
and it 


"Th 
that? 
meet | 
cheste 
Well, 
meet 
night. 
meet 
sure t 


oor 


By M 
nation 

tanc 
“B! 
is ela 
mobil 
are 5] 
was | 
would 
Calif 


wond 


Q)' 


An 





Life 


Transatlantic Talks 
“OAY, Central, what’s the correct time? Just three? 
J Now what do I do? Subtract five hours? I get 


you. 
e * * * 


“Get me Information. How can I deposit $75 in this 
phone! It’s taken me twenty minutes to put in $38.75, 
and it can’t hold another cent.” 

= = 

“They don’t answer. Well, what do you know about 
that? Your voice sounds familiar, operator. Didn't I 
meet you during the war? At Morn Hill Camp in Win- 
chester 2 No? Then it must have been in Paris? No? 
Well, it doesn't make much difference where I didn’t 
meet you. What are you doing a week from Saturday 
night? That’s fine! I'll catch the first boat over and 
meet you at eight. Where? Anywhere you say. Be 
sure to wear a red rose.” 

* o * 

“Tal Meester MagGragger to cull me hopp.” 

Bill Sykes. 


A Business Forecast 
By Mr. F. Dithering Smuggins, President of the Inter- 
national Sheep Dip and Fly Paper Commercial Accep- 
tance Corporation. (Salary: $75,000 Per Annum.) “JACK SAID I'D GET MY REAL WEIGHT IF I TOOK 
_ NESS has been undergoing, and will continue to MY COAT OFF.” 
undergo, a cycle of unmitigated prosperity. Credit 
is elastic, oils are smooth, rails are solid, call money is 


mobile, wheat is tasty, copper is rugged, index numbers If Theatregoers Were Consistent in 


are specific. If our balance of trade in favor of Peru Patronage 
was laid end to end with short-term notes at 74% , there AX employee of the Ptomaine Food Canning Com- 
would be 8 Fords and © of a Chevrolet from Maine to ¢ pany has complained to health authorities that the 
California. ‘Things could not be better. Conditions are company’s premises are endangering the health of work- 
wonderful.” R. L. ers. Meanwhile, orders for Ptomaine Food products 

-——— have trebled and the plant is working at capacity. 
CESTION: What should I do first in trying to * * 

teach my wife how to drive a car? The Public Service Commission will submit a report 
Answer: Insure the car. next week on the Stony River High-Speed Transit Line, 
whose equipment is alleged to be too 
old and dilapidated for safety. Since 
public attention was first drawn to 


ype- 


our 
the precarious condition, passenger 


the traffic on the road has gained two 


hundred per cent. 
* * * 


only ; — City fire inspectors are scheduled 
two Y to examine fire escapes and exits in 
sing F s ptt ; the Sheep Hotel, on the twelfth floor 

we . of which four persons were burned 
ride , a 4. \. 2 to death last week. The hotel is 
late ” = again operating floors only partly 
" damaged by the fire and announces 
old ' a* 4 — that no reservations are available for 
ine 3 the next seven weeks, on account of 


the unprecedented demand for its 
rooms. Richard S. Wallace. 





Offered as a Substitute for the 


ome = “= . c | Overworked Lon Chaney Gag 
Pe ” OLD on thar, stranger—don’t 
—_ “PRANK, THE BABY LOVES MY SMOKE RINGS.” strike thet little gal! She 


“YES, HE’S PRACTICALLY CUT HIS TEETH ON THEM. might be Fannie Ward.” 





A Letter to a Bank Pregj. 
dent Acknowledging the 
Receipt of a Calendar 

EAR SAMUEL: 


I got your 1927 calendar an 
nothing could have pleased me mor. 
I have already read January's pag 
and can hardly wait for the time 
look at February’s. 

But I am wondering some aboy 
the January slogan that you hay 
printed. You say: “Don’t wait fo 
a thing to turn up. Go and tur jt 
up for yourself.” Next time yoy 
are stopped by the red traffic light 
at Center Street, just try not wait. 


—— ing for the green light to turn w 
y ) yee - 











Drive on and turn it up yourself 
and let me know how (and when 
oe you come out. 

Teacher: NOW WHICH OF YOU KNOWS WHAT THAT SIGN MEANS? Your poem on “Ambition” has 
Small Bobby: 1 KNow, TEACHER! IT MARKS THE SPOT WHERE THE good sentiment and logic, but in 

BODY WAS FOUND. spots its meter cries out for an ap- 

plication of Allen’s Foot-Ease. 

The Complete Husband I like your idea of listing histori- 

cal facts under all the days, but, 
gosh, I didn’t suppose you knew that 
much ‘history. That little joke you 
put in about the Eighteenth Ameni- 
ment’s having been put into effect o 
the 16th will get some good laughs 
You say the first telegraph wire be 
tween Philly and New York was 
opened on the 20th. Are you sure! 

As I recall it, you and | went 
down to that celebration. The cere- 
mony was at noon, and after it you 
and I went into a place and lapped 
up several Tom Collinses. After a 
while I said to you: “What time is 
it, Sam?” You pulled out your 
watch and blinked at it for a minute 
Then you replied, “Tuesday the 
19th.” Of course I may be wrong 
or your watch may have been wrong, 
but I think the 19th is the correct 
date. 

But thanks awfully for the gift, 
and ‘along about the first of the 
month I'll be around to give the bank 
something, unless you write and say 
that you want it sooner. 

Yours sincerely, 


E. entertains his business friends and his wife's acquaintance whom, 
downtown. on reflection, he would call beautiful. 
He knows his relatives should be He tells his wife every month or 
seen and not heard. so that if she had so desired she 
He fixes the housekeeping allow- could have been a famous interior 
ance at three times the estimate. decorator. McC. H. 
There is never any driving from —— 
the back seat in his car. His wife ATO man we know ever achieved 
does the driving. 4% popularity by telling the truth 
He does not know a woman of his about any one other than himself. 














H. Colum. 


Impossible Conversation 
EADWAITER IN NIGHT 
CLUB: Good evening, sir; de- 

lighted to see you here again. 
Agent: ’M REPRESENTING MISS VIOLET RAY, WHO HAS WRITTEN A TRUE CON- Patron (to fair companion) 
FESSION STORY WHICH SHE WILL SELL FOR TWENTY-FIVE DOLLARS. Funny he thinks he knows me. ! 
Editor: WHAT’s THE STORY CALLED? was never in one of these places be 

Agent: “How I BARTERED MY SOUL FOR A MILLION.” fore in my life. 
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Collegiate Impressions—No. 1 
THE ANNUAL INDIFFERENCE TEST AT HARVARD. 















































Mother: poctror, pocTor, You 
MUST COME IMMEDIATELY. THERE 
MUST BE SOMETHING TERRIBLY 
JUST ASKED MY PERMISSION TO GO 









































ELL, old timer, I’ve just come 





from spending a day in one of 
those beehives of American industry, 
and I want to tell you it was a reve- 
lation to me. I went through the 
office building occupied by the vari- 
ous departments of the heavyweight 
championship of the world. 
The first floor of the twenty- 
story structure is given over to the 
There’s 





















































champ’s social secretaries. 
a platoon which handles 














WRONG 





ELINOR—SHE’S 
\ YOUNG MAN. 


wiTtil 


OUT WITI 


As One Fan to Another 


championship industry, as you might 
expect, need four floors to give desk 
space to the members of these de- 
partments. 

On the topmost floor the general 
manager of the heavyweight cham- 
pionship has his palatial suite, which 
is reached only after one has passed 
the suites of his assistants—the Di- 
rector of Production; the Director for 
Public Appearances; the Director 


for Endorsements; the Director fo 
Public Works; the Director for th, 
Settlement of Theological Disputes. 
the Director of Literary Activities- 
I can’t remember all of them. 

While I was there five presidents 
of moving-picture corporations came 
to the General Manager with offers, 
He gave each the same instructions 
—to return with a well-underwrittep 
plan for the issuance of corporate 
gold debenture bonds, to assure pay- 
ment in the event of acceptance, — 

Seven deans of colleges came jn 
with bids for the heavyweight cham. 
pion to accept honorary degrees, and 
there were nineteen endorsements 
solicited for various patented articles 
cighteen being accepted. The other 
fellow was sent back to have his 
check certified. 

Three contracts for novels by th 
champion were signed; and two for 
plays. The offer of a directorship 
in a new billion-dollar banking house 
was taken under consideration, and 4 
decision promised within the week. 

Along towards closing time 4 
stocky individual, whom I had _ no- 
ticed waiting about earlier in th 
day, managed to penetrate to the 
General Manager's suite. He wanted 








the correspondence to be 
answered on __ stationery 
embossed with the coat of 
arms; another takes care 
of letters which call mere- 
ly for an engraved letter- 
head; a whole phalanx of 
typists declines invitations 
that request 






































speeches at 











Chambers of Commerce, | 
University commence- 

ments, Y. M. C. A. 
ventions, and the 


like. 
Then there is a regiment 
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hand-written 
replies to bids from inti- 


to compose 
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Several floors are given 
over to receiving and re- 
bids for the 
heavyweight ch a 




















porting on 








m - 
pion’s services. Two more 
floors are occupied by the <= 
publicity and advertising 
bureaus. 




















Motion pictures 
require one floor, and stage - 
activities another. 














The banking, brokerage, 
and general financial fea- 5 














the heavyweight champion 
to fight some one. I'm glad 
to report, old timer, that 
the police were right on 
the job. That poor, de- 
luded soul is now in the 
psychopathic ward of a 
hospital, where he will re- 
ceive the treatment he 
needs, 


t|| J. K. McGuinness. 


Neither Snow, nor 
Rain, etc. 

}" RST BOOTLEG- 

GER’S WIFE: It’s too 
bad they got your husband 
last night, and you with 
the children to look after. 

SECOND BoorTLeGGer’s 
Wire: It certainly is. 1 
don't 
sibly 
route. 





see how I can 


attend to his full 


pos- 


“QHE smiled at the jury 

‘continually until they 
brought in the verdict, 
‘Not guilty.’ ”’ 








tures of the heavyweight 








THE BATHING-BEAUTY CONTEST JUDGE TAKES A DAY OFF 


“And then?” 
“She laughed.” 
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So Long, Opisthocomus 
Mystaceus! 
The New Bird Song 
(Nore: So many popular tunes have 
recently been written about the habits 
of the robin, swallow, blackbird, blue- 
bird. ele. that it is about time people's 
attention and sympathies were drawn to 
the Chrassel-Tailed Flycatcher, or 
“Opisthocomus Mystaceus,” as it is often 
affe mately termed by _ bird-lovers. 
The llowing song is designed to supply 
that . ced, as well as to teach our young- 
ste? ome valuable facts of Natural 
History in an interesting, painless way.) 
\\ "HAT’S your rush, 
Mister Thrush? 
Whither do you fly? 
[It’s a cinch 
You're no finch, 
You're two inches shy. 
There’s a scarlet tanager, 
Skimming right along: 
He's looking for his manager 
‘To teach him this new song: 


Cuorvs: 
Here we go, to and fro, 
Some up high and some down low, 
So long, Opisthocomus Mystaceus! 
Some are green, some are blue, 
Sugar’s sweet, and so are you. 
So long, Opisthocomus Mystaceus ! 
No other bird I know is so vivacious, 
No other bird has feathers so seta- 
ceous 5 
[ know why you soar so high, 
It's because you want to catch a 
fily— 
Opisthocomus Mystaceus, so long! 


Norman R. Jaffray. 








Visitor: AND WHAT DO YOU WANT 
TO BE WHEN YOU GROW UP, MY 
LITTLE MAN? 





Precocious Youngster: 1 WANT TO BE A STAGE HAND WITH 
“ARTISTS AND MODELS.” 


The Bore 
EALTH is precious, but at 
times it places a burden on the 
human race by transforming other- 
wise charming people into insuffer- 
able bores. For instance, the visitor 
I had this morning was, potentially, 


Syd: 1 HAVE AN ABOMINABLE COLD. 


Joe: WHAT ARE You 


DRINKING FOR IT? 


a cultured, personable man, with 
whom I would have enjoyed an 
hour’s discussion under normal con- 
ditions. Unfortunately, however, the 
conversation was diverted to the bad 
weather and its attendant epidemics 
and I was forced to sit through a 
lengthy monologue on the content- 
ment to be derived from immunity 
from illness. My visitor almost 
prostrated me with repetition of this 
obnoxious pronouncement: “No, sir, 
I never had a doctor in my life.” 
Then he pleaded another engage- 
ment and left before I could tell 
him about my two operations. 
Gerald Cosgrove. 


Proof 
(CALLER: Is your son home? 
’ Fatruer: No, he must be out. 
There’s his hat hanging up. 



































Lidell | 





In Which the Smoke Screen, Made Famous in the World War, 
Overcomes a Wife’s Carelessness 





LIFE’S Polar Expedition 


Special Correspondence from the Lire Polar Bicycle 


| '. KISCO, NEW YORK, Jan- 
4 uary 21st.—At a meeting of the 
older members of the expedition last 
nigiit it was voted to ask Bobby 
for his resignation, not in any spirit 
of anger but simply because it was 
felt that he wasn’t in sympathy with 
the aims and policies of those in com- 
mand. Lieut.-Commander Connelly 
was clected to inform Bobby and to 
see that he got his carfare back to 
Scarsdale. 


Bobby had anticipated our action, 
however, by resigning on his own 
hook and was already on his way 
hone with one of the Barry children 


in the Barrys’ car, leaving a note to 
the effect that he was pretty tired 
of the whole thing and doubted 
whether the expedition would reach 
the Pole at all because of having so 
many fat men on it. 

{nd so ends the first really un- 
fortunate episode of our trip. As 
Bobby grows older he probably will 
more repression and will 
learn that individual whims must 
sometimes give way to the common 
good. I also hope that he starts 
growing tall pretty soon. 


acquire 


W ITH the discordant element out 
of the way, the next thing to do 
was to plan for our hop-off. We still 
lave quite a distance to go before we 
even get in sight of the Pole and we 
must be moving. So a meeting was 
called in the Barrys’ study, to which 
Mr. Barry was, e2-officio, invited, as 
it was thought that he might 
have His 


Life 


By Robert Benchley 


Expedition. En route. 


Lieut.-Commander Connelly said 
that we ought to decide how we were 
to overcome the retarding action of 
deep snow on our wheels. We have 
made several trial spins around the 
house here, just to see that our cycles 
were in good order, and found (a) 
that they were not, and (b) that 
even if they had been, the snow 
would have made any kind of 
progress at all very difficult. As 
Lieut.-Commander Connelly said, “It 
is almost as if some one were actually 
holding the wheels back!” 


ROM there the got 

around to cases in which wheels 
actually had been held back by some 
unseen force, but nobody had ever 
heard of such cases. Ensign Ther- 
maline said that he knew of a case 
once where a man with hypnotic 
power had put a friend under a spell 
and made it impossible for him to 
move his hand away from his face. 
Mr. Barry hsked whose face it was 
the man’s hand was on, his own or 
the hypnotizer’s, and Ensign Ther- 
maline said that he had never thought 


discussion 





















‘sO WE DID ‘THE ROYAL PURPLE’ FOR 


IER. 


to inquire but that he could get the 

man on the telephone in a jiffy and 

find out. We all said that it would 

be interesting to know. So a tele- 

phone book was sent for and Ensign 

Thermaline set about looking up his 
friend’s number. 

While this was going on, we got 

back to the business of the expedi- 

tion and the question of when 

we should start on. Our route 

pretty fairly straight 

ahead of us, on up through 

Westchester 

County to Massa- 

chusetts, then on 


~~ up through New 


Hampshire to 


Zz lies 





some suggestions. 

very first suggestion was ex- d I \, Canada, and from 
cellent; it was, in part, to i ; ) there to the Pole. 
concoct an eggnog, a hot egg- : “It ought to be 
nog. He had some very pretty up 
‘ery good eggs, he Sh ia ‘ F : around W illiams- 
said, and added that * T } town at this time 
that was one of the 2 x of year,” said 
vantages of living =; . Lieut.-Commander 
the country—you ? Connelly. “That's 

t good eggs. This . : where Williams 

s voted on, and C\"'|f Z& . ; College is.” Every 
was decided that Se f ‘py =) one agreed to this 

B ar ry was Ue ‘ne S fi y 2. ih, : ( Wy) and it was remem- 

ht. So the egg- io ee Af : = w VA bered that the 

* was made hot ; mm ZF. a Williams song, 
and the meeting “As LIEUT.-COMMANDER CONNELLY SAID, ‘IT IS ALMOST AS IF SOME ONE “The Royal 


called to order. 


WAS ACTUALLY HOLDING THE WHEELS BACK!’ ” 


(Copt. on page 2+) 








PRIZE WINNER 
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ALIBI NUMBER TWO 


> 
$ 


Stern Parent: you TOLD ME DEFINITELY YOU'D BE HCME 


BEFORE TWELVE ! WHAT HAPPEN ED? 

Daughter: weit, you sex, 1r was THIs way. ..Bob said 
his father was driving this way and would take me 
home. So I waited. How could I tell his father’s a 


milkman ? 


This Alibi, which wins the first prize of $50.00, was 
submitted by 
ARMAND K. Fiparre, 
1476 Broadway, 
New York City. 


Second prizes of $10.00 each have been awarded to 
the following: 

Ira D. Gararv, New Brunswick, N. J.; Wicker 
Manoney, J[lollywood, Cal.; Marcus H. Scuonrz, 
Philadelphia, Pa.; Luivu Suort, Elgin, Ill., and Foster 
Victor, Franklin, N. J. 


Next week we will announce 
the winners of 


ALIBI NUMBER THREE 


Conditions of the Contest 
Read these carefully: 
ACH week we will publish a different picture in the 
ALIBI CONTEST—the picture this week being 
marked “ALIBI NUMBER SEVEN.” 

The first prize of $50.00 will be awarded each week 
to the contestant who, in the opinion of the judges, fur- 
nishes the cleverest and most convincing conclusion to 
the sentence which starts, “Well, you see, it’s this 
way...” Five second prizes of $10.00 each will be 
awarded to thé runners-up. (Continued on page 30) 


fe 








ALIBI CONTEST | 


$100.00 in Prizes 


VERY one is compelled, at some time or other, 
to think up an Alibi, or excuse; indeed, Alibj- 
evolving has assumed the dignity of a national sport, 
Here’s an opportunity for Alibi experts to turn pro- 
fessional. Each week Lire publishes a drawing which 
depicts an embarrassing predicament. The caption 
printed beneath the picture ends with the words, “Well, 
you see, it’s this way...” 

Complete that explanation, or Alibi, in twenty-five 
words or less—and if those words are sufficiently clever 
and convincing, you can win a cash prize. 

The situation depicted by Leonard Holton below is 
ALIBI NUMBER SEVEN—but even if you have 
missed the previous pictures, you can enter the Contest 
now, and be eligible for this week’s prizes. All answers 
to ALIBI NUMBER SEVEN wmust reach Lire’s office 
not later than twelve noon on February 10, 1927. 

The prizes are as follows: 


First Prize, $50.00 
Five Second Prizes of $10.00 each 
ALIBI NUMBER EIGHT will be published in Lirg 


next week, with a new set of prizes offered. 





Read the conditions carefully—and go to it. 








ALIBI NUMBER SEVEN 











Indignant Shopper: you DESCRIBED THAT BIRD AS 
A SUITABLE PET FOR A YOUNG GIRL—AND JUST 
LISTEN TO HIM! 

Salesman: WELL, YOU SEE, IT’S THIS WAY... 

















Life 


The Advertising Man Turns Novelist 
|' was a raw December day and heavy gray skies 

were hanging over Fitchfield, an incorporated village 
of 12,000 with excellent factory sites. Roy Hudgins 
was plodding homeward after a hard day’s work in the 
roundhouse where he was employed by the Stencilvania 
Railroad Company, who insure’ the greatest of comfort 
on their solid steel coaches to Philadelphia, with the 
finest roadbed in America. 

It was the first snowfall of the year, and the beautiful 
white crystal flakes had stained his horn-rimmed glasses 
which he had purchased at Pyrowitz’s Fifth Avenue 
Store, where each and every customer is assured 
courteous attention and consultation is free of charge. 
Despite the blinding storm, he could see his beautiful 
bride of a month waving to him from the veranda of 
their home, a magnificent stucco house with three 
spacious rooms and all modern conveniences, including 
a private garage, so why not be your own landlord? 

Roy’s heart was 
jumping with joy 
beneath his ““Never- 
rip” overalls which 
are guaranteed for 
two years and can 
be purchased at 
any first-class de- 
partment store. He 
had that springy 
step of youth which 
comes only from 
wearing O’Mulli- 

heels that 

walking a 
pleasure. As Roy 
crossed the wide 
an d_ beautifully 
Smackadamized 
Boulevard (you 
should have them in 
your town), he 
stopped to light a 


gan’s 
make 


r\ J 
Aa Plucky Strike (it’s 


Roasted) and failed 





She: 1 WOULDN’T MARRY YoU ON 

A BET. to heed the loud 

lle: VD LOSE IF you DID, warning of an on- 

rushing motor car. 

In a flash, he was swept beneath the balloon tires of a 

a Straight Eight, with all main chassis 

springs cushioned to ease the road shocks for motor and 
passengers. 

\s those who wished to view the remains gazed | th 
wetted eyes upon the still features, they were gratified 
to know that you pay when the insurance is paid. 

Tue Enp. 


Socomobile, 


Bert Hanlon. 


To Stork €% Co., Dr. 
VV OMAN (at the door): No, we wouldn’t think of 


buying anything on the installment plan at this 
time. We're paying for our baby vet. 
y 7 ’ 
\ HEN a man sees red, he’s dangerous; when a 
woman sees red, she has to have one like it. 


l 


| 














Unreciprocated 
Edythe: THANK you FOR THE HUG AND KIss, 
Smythe: TUE PRESSURE WAS ALL MINE. 


The Book 

7 Y daughter shall not get permission to read this 
4 book,” said Father. 

Then he sat down to finish it 

“My daughter shall never 
Mother. “I shall burn it.” 

But she sat down to read it first. 

“If you people are through reading that book,” said 


himself. 
read _ this 


book,” 


said 


Daughter, coming in from the neighbor's house, “please 
send it over to Grandmother’s by Willie. She thought 
I'd like to look at it but I haven't time for such drivel.” 


James A. Sanaker. 


“WHAT’S THE MATTER WITH YOUR TEETH, SAM?” 
“PHE TRESTLE DONE BROKE DOWN, sUH.” 
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“While there is Life there’s Hope” 
Published by 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
598 Madison Avenue, New York 
Cuarites Dana Ginson, President 


R. E. Suerwoon, Editor 
I. D. Casey, Art Editor 


(; OV ERN- 
MENT 
for dividends 
must inevi- 
§ tably have its 
drawbacks 
and encounter due perplexities. Ours 
is encountering one just now be- 
tween the Rio Grande and the Pan- 
ama Canal. It will 
ticed in the papers 
marines ashore in Nicaragua and 
have sent a lot of fighting boats 
down there, and that there has been 
a good deal of discussion between 
the President and Congress as to 
what it is all about. It seems we 
have a favorite candidate for Presi- 
dent in Nicaragua who is now in 
office, and that Mexico has a differ- 
ent candidate and wishes to turn our 
man out and put her man in, and it 
all makes a good deal of domestic 
trouble in Nicaragua. Theoretically, 
neither we nor Mexico has anything 
to say about who shall be President 
of Nicaragua. That ought to be 
settled by the voters there, or more 
likely by the bosses or the bank- 
ers or the bishops or whoever does 
it. But at present the discussion is 
open and a good deal has been bet 
on the result, and the smoke that is 
coming out of funnels in the Carib- 
bean does not make things any 
clearer. 

What is this job of dealing with 
Central America? Is it politics or 
is it poker, or do they both core to 
about the same thing? What is this 
Monroe Doctrine that we have? Is 
it a kind of deed of trust for the pro- 
tection of irresponsible governments 
against the results of their own in- 
discretions ? 

At this writing that is being dis- 
cussed between the White House and 


WAR ! PEACE 





have been no- 
that we have 


Crarr Maxwe.t, Vice-President 
LANGHORNE Gipson, Secretary and Treasurer 


the Capitol and discussion may be 
useful and certainly is timely. 

Nobody wants to have anything 
out just now that involves fighting. 
Fighting is not popular. It would 
not be popular in Nicaragua. If it 
happened there it would not blow 
our monarch off his throne, but it 
might embarrass him in getting 
future credentials. Of course, 
though, he cannot consider that. 

Would there be any objection to 
a federation of all the Republics be- 
tween the Rio Grande and_ the 
Canal? Not visibly. If those 
states love one another enough to 
federate, there is nothing theoret- 
ically to hinder, but probably spec- 
ulators in revolution can do better 
with them as they are. But all that 
wash being now in the tub, let us 
wait a little till it is hung out on the 
line and we have better understand- 
ings. 





HERE is at least one lucky man 

in this world, and that is Colonel 
Edward House. With the assistance 
of Professor Charles Seymour of 
Yale College he made 2 book, two 
volumes bound in red ad quite ex- 
pensive. It came out and was no- 
ticed. It is now being extensively 
readvertised in the daily papers 
without expense to its publishers be- 
cause Senator Glass is mad at what 
was said in it about the making of 
the new currency law, and _ has 
written a book to contradict it. Mr. 
Glass’s discourses are coming out in 
the Evening Post. They are very 
amusing indeed. Mr. Glass is mad 
all through and sails into Colonel 
House’s book like an embattled 


hornet. He is much more stirred 
against Professor Seymour, who ar- 
ranged and edited Colonel House's 
papers, than he is against Colonel] 
House, but the amusing fury of his 
attack and the elaboration of his 
contradiction leave nothing to be 
done but to go and get Colonel 
House’s book and discover what on 
earth he or Mr. Seymour did say 
that made Mr. Glass so angry. _ 
Mr. Glass is an admirable citizen 
whose services to his country have 
been very valuable. Here’s hoping 
his book will do well. The better it 
does the better Colonel House’s book 
will do—also his next book, for it is 
rumored that another two volumes 
are coming which will tell what hap- 
pened after we got in the war. 


"THE World is trying to clean up 

the news-stands and shoo away 
the periodicals, of which there are so 
many, that dispense pictures of 
young ladies in the altogether. Of 
course it offends the proprieties to 
have these pictures so conspicuously 
exhibited, though how wicked it is 
and whether it does actual harm may 
be matter for discussion. Anyhow, 
these pictures in the altogether are 
not favorable to an increased con- 
sumption of textiles, and textiles are 
important, especially as a basis for 
advertising when made up into gar- 
ments. Every newspaper nowadays 
shovld be for garments and against 
the altogether. The altogether may 
be of some value to shows, but it 
does hardly anything for journalism 
and need not expect newspaper sup- 
port. 

But having noticed the news-stands 
and put on that tall hat with which 
Mr. Kirby embellishes quite a dif- 
ferent character, the World ought 
not to stop with the art periodicals 
so called. While its hand is in can't 
it sweep the tabloids also out of 
sight. It was the tabloids that were 
mainly responsible for the disgrace 
of the Hall trial in New Jersey and 
that apparently are alert every min- 
ute to be responsible for some protit- 
able disgrace of that character some- 
where else. However, there are two 
ways of getting good done—one is to 
promote virtue and the other is to 
give vice a lot of rope and let it hang 
itself. 

E. S. Martin. 
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Aen #r Children 








More or Less Serious 


An American Sangnte. Longacre—A_tire- 
somely naive chronicle which has some idea of 
being, bold. 

American Laboratory Theatre. (East 58th St.) 
Small but workable experimenis in dramatic 
elements. 

Beyond the Horizon. Bijou—A good revival 
of that pioneer among dramas of rural frustration. 

Caponsacchi. Hampden's—Walter Hampden 
in costume. 

The Captive. Empire—A serious and highly 
dramatic treatment of an affair between a 
couple of Havelock Ellis heroines. 

Civic Repertory. (14th St.)—Eva Le Gallienne 
and company in worthy repertory. 

The Constant Nymph. Selwyn—The novel re- 
produced in what manages to be a highly effective 
—and affecting—manner. 

Ghosts. Mansfield—The last week of Mrs. 
Fiske’s all-too-brief local appearance as a new 
Mrs. Alving. 

In Abraham’s Bosom. Prorincelown—A serious 
and interesting presentation of what the Negro 
is up against. 

The Ladder. a aldorf—A great deal of trouble 
and expense to show Reincarnation at its worst. 

Lulu Belle. Belasco—Lenore Ulric still tread- 
ing the primrose path to Charleston tempo. 

Ned McCobb’s Daughter. John Golden—New 
England folk all mixed up in an excellent play 
about bootlegging. Clare Eames and Alfred 
Lunt. 





Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


The Noose. Hudson—Much the same as the 
regular capital-punishment melodrama, with a 
good performance by Rex Cherryman. 

Sex. Daly’s—Pretty dull, considering its 
subject. 

he Squall. Forty-Eighth St-—You know what 
these native girls are. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—In celebration 
of the 2000th performance of this we came down 
wie la grippe. 

he Arabian Nightmare. 
lesque with funny spots. 

th he Barker. Biltmore—To be reviewed later. 

Broadway. Broadhurst—Try to get in and 
you'll see how good it is. 

Chicago. Music Box—A rather slapstick but 
none the less sanitary satire on American crim- 
inal court procedure. Should be seen for edu- 
cational purposes if for nothing else 

The Constant Wife. Maxine Elliott’ s—Ethel 
Barrymore at her best. 

The Devil in the Cheese. Charles Hopkins— 
Very nice fantasy. 

Gentlemen Prefer Blondes. Times Square— 
June Walker and Edna Hibbard in a satisfying 
reproduction of the book. 

His Own Way. Comedy—Leo Carrillo - 
something that sta rted out as “The Padre”’ 
this country and as “the French ‘Abie’s Irish 
Rose’ "’ in Paris. 


Cort — Broad, bur- 





~) 















MOTHER, 
{ THINK ( HAVE 
CORRECTED 
THE SITUATION 









— 





~ WOW | 


HOW CAN ( 
MAKE A TEST} 
Oo 





























— 


A BIG DEVELOPMENT 


| ee. } 
\/ SUPERINTENDENT OF acrescne 
AND REPAIRS? WHEN { HANG 
UP WOULD YOu PLEASE RING hs c| 
} PHONES? IVE PUT A coy 
OF WADS OF PAPER, | 
\ THe BELIS A DI! 
-— y ay 0 enn 
Sag’ \ PHONE WiLL RING 
WITHOUT / 
WAKING 
THE BABY, 


a | 
~_ 
ER 


UN 
WA 











HEL 7S f°} <—_ 


CORMETO,; 





IN THE TELEPHONE 


The Little Spitfire. 


Klaw—There is no good 
reason for your going to this. 

Mozart. Forty-Sixth St-—Perhaps the Guitrys 
are doing ‘“‘L’ Illusionniste” this week. Whatever 


they are doing, it is delightful. Don’t let your 
lack of French hold you back. 

New York Exchange. Forty- Ninth St.—Adver- 
tised as “a male ‘Captive.’"’ You may take 
your cue from that. 

The Night Hawk. Frolic—Carroll McComas in 
an interesting experiment which was tried here 
last year. 


The ~_ S s the Thi Henry Miller’s—A 


trifle by Molnar which as several hilariously 
funny scenes. Holbrook Blinn heads an excel- 
lent cast. 


Pygmalion. Guild—Lynn Fontanne as Shaw's 
star heroine. 

Sam Abramovitch. 
later. 

, Saturday’s Children. Booth—To be reviewed 
ater. 

Tommy. Gaiety—Pleasantly clean. 

Two irls Wanted. Little—All right in its 
way 

The Virgin Man. 
later. 

This Woman Business. JW allack’s—Genevieve 
Tobin converting a lot of grouchy men to women, 
One of those. 

_ What Never Dies. Lyceum—E. H. Sothern 
in pretty bum comedy. 

Where’s Your Husband? Greenwich Village 
—To be reviewed next week. 

The Wooden Kimono. Marlin Beck—Melo- 
drama played for farce. 


National—To be reviewed 


Princess—To be reviewed 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Americana. Belmoni—Showing that there is 
a public for something a little different. 

Betsy. New Amsterdam—Although this has 
Jimmy Hussey it is not very good. 

Bye, Bye, Bonnie. Ritz—To be reviewed later. 

Countess Maritza. Shubert—A high-grade 
score from Vienna. 

Criss-Cross. Globe—Fred Stone delighting 
what* are known in advertisements as “children 
of all ages. 

The Desert Song. Casino—A good musical 
show, with Vivienne Segal and Eddie Buzzell. 

Paree. Winter Garden—For those who 
like Winter Garden shows and also for those who 


like Chic Sale, which ought to include quite a lot . 


of people. 

Honeymoon Lane. Knickerbocker—Some nice 
dancing by Plorence O’Denishawn, surrounded 
by Eddie Dowling’s show. 

Tolanthe. Plymouth—Thursday nights only, 
making Thursday night one of the most important 
in the week. 

Lace Petticoat. Forresi—Another of those 
which are carried along by the music. 

The Nightingale. Jolson—Eleanor Painter 
with plenty to sing. 

Oh, Kay! Imperial—Gertrude Lawrence, 
Victor Moore and Oscar Shaw cutting up to 
Gershwin music. 

Oh, Please! Fulton—Beatrice Lillie better 
than ever, assisted by Charles Winninger in 
making a great deal of nothing. 

Peggy-Aan. Vanderbili—Helen Ford in a hit, 

Piggy. Royale—Reviewed in this issue. 

The Pirates of Penzance. Plymouth—A 
worthy successor to “‘Iolanthe,"’ which is about 
as high praise as we can give. 

Queen High. A mbassador—Still gliding along 
on a tuneful score and comedy by Luella Gear, 
Frank McIntyre and Charles Ruggles. 

The Ramblers. Lyric—Bobby Clark with an 
open field, resulting in hilarious clowning. 

Scandals of 1926. A pollo—There was a time 
when George White had competitors in the 
revue field. 

Twinkle, Twinkle. 
Joe Brown. 

Vanities of 1927. Earl Carroll—A new edition 
augmented by Charlot stars from London and 
retaining Julius Tannen and Moran and Mack. 


Liberty—Good comedy by 
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Obiter Dicta 


E must come to some arrangement with the 
W ivcstrica managers whereby they will agree to 

keep their new shows running at least long 
enough for us to have something to write about on this 
page. So swift has been the mortality among fledgling 
dramas of late that a summary of productions mentioned 
in this department has that incredible, unfamiliar look of 
a list of sketches for amateur production issued by the 
Walter Baker Company. We have even been accused of 
making up some of the names ourself, just to make 
people think that we have been very busy going to the 
theatre. 

We would never have made up the name “Ballyhoo,” 
even to be funny, and yet there is small chance of con- 
vincing any one outside that lucky first-night audience 
that a play was actually presented here several 
weeks ago. We are sorry that it left so soon. It would 
have made nice reviewing. 


rt | ts 


such 


As is usual when a mind as keen and active as ours is 
+ left coasting along with no material to work on, 
certain minor matters which have escaped its attention 
before come in for more detailed consideration. We hate 
to be disagreeable but really something ought to be said 
about our new theatres which are being built. They are 
just god-awful. 

There was a period in theatre construction when it 
looked as if a little beauty were creeping into the thing. 
The Morosco, the Music Box, the Booth, the Cort and 
the Plymouth, all are very soothing to sit in, even if the 
play is bad. But that was evidently just a false dawn. 
For the new theatres which have been popping up by the 
dozen recently all seem to have reverted to the golden- 
kidney school of decoration in which great gilt blobs and 
conventionalized glands spread themselves around the 
proscenium and threaten to pull the whole edifice in on 
itself and its patrons. A great deal of red curtaining 
goes on, too. It is all very discouraging. 


RE WEA 


HE latest of these temples to Art is the Royale 
Theatre, which shelters a musical comedy called 
“Piggy,” in which Sam Bernard does battle with his 
collar. According to a program note the Royale Theatre 
is “modern Spanish in character.” The general color 
scheme is in cardinal red, orange and gold. The general 








effect is such that a mechanical piano would complete 
the illusion. 

Also according to the program note, “there is a novel 
ventilating system which admits warmed fresh air in 
winter and cooled fresh air in summer.” By 
mix-up in signals, the summer system went into effect 
on the opening night (January 11), with the result 
that great refreshing gusts of ocean air swept through 
the auditorium, carrying programs and the lighter ar- 
ticles of headwear before them. When rescued by a 
faithful St. Bernard this reviewer was just beginning to 
drop off into that fatal stupor which precedes solidifica- 
tion. 

There is perhaps an explanation of this shift in venti- 
lating in another note which says that “the Royale ushers 
are students from New York schools of higher learning 

..who have undergone training in the Chanin School 
for Ushers.” 


an odd 





ND, while we are on this subject, some day a theatre 
is going to be built which will permit patrons to go 
out to the lobby between the acts without having to 
engage in hand-to-hand combat in the narrow passage- 
way behind the seats. The Royale main exit has been 
constructed on the familiar “‘neck-of-the-bottle” theory 
of audience cramping, whereby a row of five people 
is put through a space large enough for two. This also 
makes it nice at the end of the intermission, for, after 
the curtain has gone up on the second act, there can be 
heard from the rear the crushing of bones and the cries 
of the small women trying to get back to their seats. 
We have no intention of picking on the Royale 
Theatre in particular. It is just typical of a trend in 
theatre construction which threatens to destroy the very 
fabric of our civilization. 


GEESE C® 


HE show called “Piggy,” mentioned above as the 

lucky occupant of this new theatre, may have suf- 
fered in our estimation from the fact that the cords in 
the back of our neck were being subjected to the “novel 
ventilating system,” but it seemed pretty punk to us. 
A nice production and an expert and personable chorus 
were its chief assets. And, in the face of the not- 
inconsiderable excitement over Fred Stone’s daughter 
(from which we ‘do not dissent, mind you), we should 
like to note the fact that Dave Montgomery’s daughter 
can dance, too. Robert Benchley. 


























THE BALLOON SLEEVE 
SWAIN. 


STAY TONGUE-TIED 


F you are looking for something 

which reads along smoothly 

without either insulting your in- 
telligence or provoking much specu- 
lation as to its prize-winning or 
selling significance—and if the sup- 
ply of such fiction did but equal the 
demand !—I can commend to you two 
recent Dutton publications, “The 
Pacer,” by Viola Paradise, and “The 


Rebel Bird,” by Diana Patrick. 


FASHION WAS 
FOR IT WAS INDEED A HOPELESS CASE IF 
AFTER 


The Gay Nineties 


THE 


COMPLYING WITH 
SLEEVES IN.’ 


Life and Letters 


“The Pacer” is about a Chicago 
girl who worked in a pickle factory 
and married the boss. She had been 
adopted as a baby by a_ spinster 
dressmaker (who runs through the 
story in an unobjectionable, wise- 
cracking character part), at whose 
physical collapse she was forced to 
leave school for the canning depart- 
ment. Soon the lovely Judith was 
putting on more tops than any of 


REQUEST, 


A GREAT BOON TO THE YOUNG LADY WITH A TIMID 
ANY FAINT-HEART COULD MANAGE TO 


“PLEASE STUFF MY 


the other girls, and almost in less 
time than is required to tell it was 
being taken out to luncheon by \r. 
Gunner. Marriage followed swiitly, 
and in the Blackstone Hotel, at that. 
Judith’s social experience was of the 
slightest, but she possessed that in- 
nate refinement with which lady 
authors love to endow their nicely- 
on-the-make heroines. Something 
told her that the (Cont. on page 28) 
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Life 


Don’t Tell Me! 
| DON’T know what's wrong with Volstead or the 
night clubs or Mussolini. 

I don’t care whether the next Army-Navy game is 
played in Oslo, Norway, or Omaha, Nebraska. 

I don't care a hoot if Senator Smith of Illinois is Mr. 
Smith or Hon. Smith from now on. 

I know nothing about foreign entanglements, poison 
liquor, French debts or the next man Tunney will fight. 

But, say, don’t tell 
me anything about 
baseball, Mister. Es- 
pecially if it concerns 
Ray Schalk, or this 
Risberg, or the so- 
Black Sox. I 
was right there, on 
Labor Day, in 1919— 
a double-header — yes, 
sir. My brother ran a 
hot-dog concession, at 
the left end of the 
south bleachers, and, 
say, be heard the bat 
boys giving their in- 
side dope, and—well, 
don’t tell me _ about 
baseball. That’s all! 
James A. Sanaker. 


called 


THE PRISONER’S SONG 


Long Live Inspiration 
N the course of six months Mr. LaVerne Casey was 
able to get six accounts of various errors of his own 
published in the tabloid papers in the “daily contests” 
conducted by the Editor of the “Embarrassing Moments” 
department. 
At one dollar an “Em- 
barrassing Moment,” Mr. 
accumulated — the 
sum of six dollars, with 
which he purchased a 
copy of “How to Act 
Like Well-Bred Per- 
son,’ by the Earl of 
Wabble. 


During 


Casey 


the next six 
months Mr. Casey eagerly 
read his book and did not 
commit a single breach of 
which would 
furnished material 
for 1 “Embarrassing 
Moment” item. 


Being in 


etique te 
have 


need of an 
occasional extra dollar or 
two, \ir. Casey is think- 
ing of adopting a baby 
on the assumption that a 
good healthy infant 
should utter at least one 
hundred “Childish Say- 
Ings 
two and four. 


E. T. Conroy. 


‘HAS THE GIRL YOU’RE GOING TO MARRY EVER BEEN 
MARRIED BEFORE?” 

between the ages of “on, 

“wHo To?” 

“you WOULDN'T KNOW 





SUOST BETWEEN US GIRLG 








* Actually, my dear, I can’t TELL you how de- 
PRESSED I am—I mean I’m simply WEAK with 
WOE because I mean I've been on this POISONOUS 
visiting comMITtee of the Junior LEAGUE and HON- 
estly, my dear, it’s the MOST dePRESSing thing you've 
ever KNOWN because I mean you have to VISit all 
these TENement house DIStrict effects and sort of SEE 
how these simply AWful POOR people LIVE and 
everything because I mean it HELPS them if you sort 
of SEE how they LIVE, I mean, because I mean it en- 
COURages them or something when you make these 
VISits, do you know what I MEAN? But I mean it 
is ACtually a FOUL exPErience to VISit all these 
simply VILE places, my dear, because I mean it kind 
of dePRESSes you FRIGHT fully just to SEE all that 
MISery, I mean, because I mean you can’t REALLY DO 
anything aBOUT it,I mean, because they DRIN Kand are 
kind of DISsolute or something because they have ACtu- 
ally had no bringing UP 
or anything, do you know 
what I MEAN? Well, 
ANYways, my dear, how 
can you exPECT the 
poor things to be at- 
TRACtive because I 
mean they have HONest- 
ly not had any adVAN- 
tages because I mean 
practically HALF of 
them cannot even SPEAK 
the English LANGuage 
PROPerly or anything— 
HEAVENS, no, my 
dear! OF COURSE I 
never ACtually see them 
PERsonally—I have the 
chaufFEUR sort of go 
IN and ASK how they 
ARE!” 
Lloyd Mayer. 


100% Proof 
= HAT makes you so 
certain can’t 
YEs.” afford to send your son 
to college?” 
“I’m sending him.” 


& D4 


you 


ANY OF THEM.” 














Insurance Agent: is YOUR DADDY HERE, LITTLE GIRL? 
Little Girl: No, BUT MAMMA’s Is. 


The Unforgivable Sin 


OMEROY JONES and I have 

been friends for years. He is a 
weak vessel; he admits it; and I have 
liked him for it. Oscar Wilde beat 
him to the epigram he wishes most 
that he might have made—‘I can 
resist anything but temptation.” 

He never gave me a holier-than- 
thou look. He believed a man was 
known by the vices he 
kept. He was convinced 
that to forgive was human 
and to err nothing short of 
divine. He did his repent- 
ing, like Helen of Troy, in 
advance. He was great 
company. 

But I shall have to give 
him up. If, in a moment 
of exuberance, he had set 
fire to his grandfather's 
toupee; if, in a spirit of 
boyish fun, he had bur- 
glarized a bank; if, in 
whimsical mood, he had 
drawn a caricature in ink 
upon the fair white bosom 
of my last clean dress shirt 
—if he had committed any 
of these crimes I could 
easily have laughed it off. 

He has committed an 
act beyond redemption. 
There are some things 
which even the most toler- 
ant of friendships cannot 
weather. 

On the first of the year 





he made a resolution to stop smoking 
altogether and he has kept it. 
S. P. 


Preferred 
OCTOR: Are you taking the 
medicine regularly? 
Patient: I tasted it, and decided 
I'd rather have the cough. 


ee 
= we, “> 4 ¢ 


; { ‘ 
me, oh he Ae \en, ww 


Phone Girl: MAE, WHY DON’T YOU GET MARRIED? 
“wHat! ME GET MARRIED AFTER WHAT I HEARD THOSE 
MARRIED BIRDS SAY OVER THE PHONE?” 


Life. Lines 


FTER years of effort, the 

trans-oceanic telephone lias be- 
come a fact—and every one agrees 
that this marvelous achievement of 
science will make war impossible, 

= 3 

Since the invention of the flint 
hatchet, every new development has 
been destined to make war impos- 
sible. But war has gone on- —possi- 
bly because war was impossible to 
begin with. 





JIL 
“There is a terrible epidemic of ::nummns 
here. There are about thirty case. in the 
township.”—Barnesville (O.) Whetstone, 
But—and we should like to know 
about this before we buy tickets to 
Barnesville—at how much a case? 
JL 
The official announcement has it that 
our Navy aviators have undertaken a 
“good-will” flight to Central Ameri- 
ca, and it is our sincerest wish that 
they succeed in finding some. 
JL 
A distinguished soap company is 
offering prizes for the best statues 
made in white soap. We suggest as 
a subject, “Gertrupe Eperie. She 
Floats.” 
JL 
In Chicago, the number of murders 
dropped from 394 in 1925 to 353 in 
1926, which would seem to indicate 
that the innocent bystanders are 
catehing on. 
JL 
One Atvin Votpersine of 
Reinbeck, Iowa, has had a 
headache for twelve con- 
secutive years, but our 
sympathy, goes out to his 
friends who have had to 
listen to the story of what 
a whale of a party that was 
twelve years ago. 


Standing Room 
Always 
APA RTMENT-HOUSE 
JANITOR: Three 
new families moving in to 
morrow ? Why, _ every 
apartment is occupied now. 
LanpLorp (ex - street: 
car conductor): That's 
nothing. Just tell every 
body to move up front ® 
little. 
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Parlor Scorpion: ProPpLe pDoN’rT 
STAND ON CEREMONY ANY MORE. 
Frantic Flapper: NO—THEY sTEP 
ON IT. 


Nes Repis Diary 


January Lay unaccustomedl|y late, 
Sth for that this morning 

at two o'clock whilst my 

husband and I were sitting quietly 
over «a bedtime beaker and a ré- 
sumé of the party we had quitted, 
he did suddenly bethink himself of 
onion soup au gratin, and nought 
would do but that he must drag me 
up to Reuben’s for a bowl of it. Sat 
there some time, too, much interested 
in the patrons who came and went, 
and speculating as to how they 
looked and acted when they were at 
home. Moreover, they did move 
Sam and me to a most profound 
sociological discussion from which 
we emerged agreed upon the conclu- 
sion that the proper thing to do in 
the search for the fullest felicity is 
to take a front seat for the passing 
show and not rattle one’s program 
too much. We did also mark that 
Many persons never have much to 
say about God unless they sit up 
after midnight. This morning did 
arrive from the Woman’s Exchange 
a great consignment of assorted 


pickles, and I do be- 

lieve that if who- 
ever put up the pepper and cucumber 
relishes were given suitable publicity, 
she would become as rich as the old 
lady who capitalized her peach jam 
recipe in “Turn to the Right.” 
Moreover, if I myself had been pre- 
cocious enough as a child to get from 
our old Lottie her formula for deal- 
ing with tomatoes, small onions and 
Jerusalem artichokes, Mr. Cartier 
would probably be lying awake 
nights wondering where on earth he 
could get another pearl to match the 
middle one on my most inconsequen- 
tial string. Barring that, I should 
at least be a transatlantic com- 
muter. This afternoon Sam did join 
Effie Goings and me at a shop in 
order that we might see some stuff 
out of which he wishes me to have 
an evening gown, and the two devils, 
by some _pre- 
arrangement, did 
put chicle into 
their mouths and 
chew _ it busily 
throughout the trans- 
action, but I did pre- 
tend to take no notice 
of it, thereby cheating 
them of the pleasure 
they expected from 
my annoyance, and 
when a_ prominent 
member of an _ exclu- 
sive society which 
Effie is trying to 
make did come up to 
the counter and detect 
her in her assumed 
vulgarity, I did begin 

(Cont. on page 31) 


Peggy: 
Polly: 


Bootleggers 
Must Advertise 
FULL page in the Saturday 
Evening Post is cheap com- 
pared with what the liquor gentry 
pay for a line of type or two in a 
newspaper. Their ads usually read: 

“John Jones, 355 Clearwater Street, 
fined $500.00 and costs for illegal posses- 
sion. 

“Tony Smith, Room 1078, Mercantile 
Building, fined $350.00 and costs for ille- 
gal transportation. 

“Abe Cohen, fined $400.00 and costs 
for illegal manufacture.” 


And within ten minutes after the 
paper is off the press Mr. Abe Cohen 
will call up the editor and register a 
complaint because his business ad- 
dress was omitted. 


Bill Sykes. 























LET’Ss GO AND CALL ON SOME ONE. 


1 thought THAT WAS A NEW HaT! 





TESILENT DRAMA 7 


Flesh and the Devil” 
\ X TITH the title, “Flesh and 
the Devil,’ and two players 
of such undeniably provoca- 
tive appeal John Gilbert and 
Greta Garbo, it is probable that the 
world and his wife will be impelled 
to leave the home fires burning 
dash madly to the box-office. 

The world can look at Greta—and 
his wife can feast her eyes on 

Speaking from a strictly personal 
viewpoint, my own attention 
riveted on Miss Garbo during the 
picture—but that, after all, is only 
normal. She has that certain some- 
thing that so many of her 
violent sisters in vampire 
have lacked; when she reduces a 
strong man to pulp, you feel that 
there is and sufficient reason 
therefor. 

Mr. Gilbert himself is back- 
ward pupil. He goes at his not dis- 
agreeable task with a fine fervor, 
and manages to be as thoroughly en- 
gaging as he was in “The Merry 


Widow.” 


as 


and 


John. 


was 


more 
dramas 
good 


no 


LARENCE BROWN directed 
“Flesh and the Devil” and 
treatment of the story is regrettably 


his 





{ 


uneven. As in “The Eagle’ and 
“Kiki,” there are instances’ of 
superb cleverness in the construction 
of pictorial effects, and instances of 
stupidity in the development of dra- 
matic interest. The story, at times, 
is distressingly dull—which is inex- 
cusable, with so much talent running 
riot on the 
Mr. Brown 
episode—a_ duel 


screen. 

contrived 
scene—which de- 
remembered. It is an 
exceptionally beautiful bit of com- 


position. 

I’ seems to me that the supreme 
zero job of all time falls to the 

unfortunate actress who is compelled 

to appear as “the in 

a Greta Garbo film. 


has one 


serves to be 


good woman” 


** Hotel Imperial” 


HE German production, “Faust,” 

tended to prove that camera 
angles, lap dissolves and other photo- 
acrobatics are, 
ficient to make a picture a work of 
art. “Hotel Imperial” now 
along to make that proof conclusive. 

“Hotel Imperial” all the 
ual qualities that made “Merry-Go- 
Round” and “Variety” great; its 


in themselves, insuf- 
comes 


has vis- 


~ 
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“shots” are extraordinary, and estab- 
lish its director, Mauritz Stiller, as 
a genius in the manipulation of cam- 
era effects. 

But it lacks that homely quality 
which is known as guts—and all the 
trick lighting, all the twisted lenses 
in creation would be unable to atone 
for the fundamental vitality that isn’t 
there. 

Pola Negri is the star and is very 
good; so, it may be added, 
entire cast, down to the 
spicuous extra. 


Charlie Chaplin 


T’S too bad that Charlie Chaplin 

has got himself into trouble again. 
The indications are that, this time, 
he won't be able to get out with his 
usual ease. The protests against him 
are loud and long, and are smiting 
persistently against the sensitive ear- 
drums of Will H. Hays. 

The truth of the matter is 
known to me, and I shall 
quently venture to offer no comment. 
But this much I hope: that nothing 
will happen to delay any longer the 
of Charlie’s new picture, 
“The Cireus.” I for one am anxious 
to see it. R. E. Sherwood. 
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most incon- 
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Purple,” has some very neat harmony 
to it. Furthermore, it was discovered 
that Mr. Barry sings a very 
ble baritone, and a baritone is the one 
thing that our expedition has lacked, 
for Lieut.-Commander Connelly 
twists out a very tricky tenor, and 
with me leading and Ensign ‘Therma- 
line on a low but fairly accurate bass 
it began to look as if we might do 
something worth while after all. 

“Here’s a funny thing,” spoke 
up Ensign Thermaline, still buried 
in the telephone book. “There 
are two people by the name of 
‘Gepp,’ both living in Jersey City. 
A ‘Ben F. Gepp’ at 218 Belvidere 
Ave., and a ‘William A. Gepp’ at 82 
Jewett Ave.” 


passa- 


FE’s Polar Expedition 


(Continued from page 11) 


“Probably brothers,” suggested 
Mr. Barry. 

“Not necessarily,” retorted Lieut.- 
Commander Connelly, a little testily. 

“All right; cousins then,” said 
Mr. Barry, and the threatened hard- 
feeling was avoided. Mr. Barry 
would be a very good man to have 
come along with us to the Pole as 
he is very conciliatory and diplo- 
matic, and after Bobby we need 
somebody like that. 

As a matter of fact, I suggested to 
him that he come with us and he said 
that he really ought to take his 
family to Cannes in March as he had 
promised them. But he added that 
he was almost persuaded to give that 
plan up and come along with us. I 


suggested that we go right then and 
sound out Mrs. Barry on the subject 
because I was sure that we could 
make her see the thing in the right 
light. So we all went upstairs to 
look for Mrs. Barry, but she was 
asleep. Lieut.-Commander Connelly 
suggested a little serenade, on the 
ground that married women get little 
or no romance in their lives, and said 
that if he knew married women at 
all Mrs. Barry would be very glad 
to have a serenade sung outside her 
door, asleep or not. So we did “The 
Royal Purple” for her, very soft the 
first time through and then crescendo 
on the repeat. 

Then, at Mrs. Barry’s suggestion, 
we went to bed. 





























Aboard and Abroad 
with a Ciné-Kodak 





Held waist high 

or ove leveimand 

just press the 
rele the. 


Hold eve level or 
waist high — 
nd just pres 


dil 
ra es DVENTURE lies ahead—new scenes, new customs, 
me, ff J new faces—fresh discoveries every day. 

his And now each one means a movie. Press the release on 
wa the Ciné-Kodak—you’re making movies. Turn the switch 
m. dy on your Kodascope—you' re seeing the movies you made. 
Thrill? It runs the trip itself a close second. 





un- } + Se Nor is this all. In addition to movies you make your- 
nse- self, you can rent well known screen classics, animated 
vent cartoons, travelogues, from a Kodascope-Library. There 


— | 4 is a list of over four hundred pictures from which to choose. 
the 


bure The Ciné-Kodak Model B, with Kodak Anastigmat 
tome f-6.5 lens, is priced at $70; with Kodak Anastigmat (3.5, 
d. ' “x a at an even hundred. The Kodascope C projector is 360. 

| A complete outfit now—Cine-Kodak, Kodascope and 
screen —as low as $140. 





The thousands of Kodak dealers are now prepared to 
demonstrate the Cine-Kodak. If your dealer is not yet 
i fem ready, write us for Ciné-Kodak booklets. 
anc ’ 
bject 
could 


right Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N. Y., The Kodak Cit 
rs to 


If it isn’t an Eastman, it isn’t a Cine-Kodak 
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>stion, 


Turn the switch on your Kodascope, the motor starts, and you’re showing movies. 























Uncle Shylock’”’ 
“po YOU KNOW A CHAP WHO CAN LEND 
ME TWO HUNDRED FRANCS?” 
“YES. AN AMERICAN.” 
AN AMERICAN! I SITOULD SAY 
HE WOULD WANT IT BACK.” 
—Le Rire (Paris). 


“ 


NOT; 


Prohibition 
(A One-Act Comedy from Life) 

A Fetiow rrom MINNEApouts: Say, fel- 
lows, I think it’s time we all had an- 
other little drink. Another drink 
wouldn’t hurt a baby. 

A Host Namep How do you 
know there ain't poison in this licker? 

\ Fetiow rrom Minneapouis: I don’t 
Poison us! 


Jor: 


care, Poison us, Joe! 
(Glug, glug.) 

(The scene is repeated every five min- 
utes till 3 a. M., 
under the bed.) 


Chicago Evening Post. 


when Joe goes to sleep 


Eye and Ear 
Ocvuuist (handing sight-testing card): 
I want you to read this, please. 
Ovp Lapy: Would you be so kind as 
to read it for me? My sight is not very 
good.—Punch. 


Tue new premier of France is a very 
capable man...wasn’t he? 
—Northwestern Purple Parrot. 





Hey, Hey, Charleston! 
“you’RE NOT AT THE OFFICE TO-DAY?” 
“xno—I’VE GOT A BAD KNFE.” 

—Le Canard Enchainé (Paris). 


“Aut Scissors aut Nullus”’ 


Full Steam Ahead 

Two rival colored colleges in the South 
were fighting their annual football bat- 
tle. The teams were even and the play 
got pretty hot. At length one quarter- 
back tossed his helmet aside. 

“Hey there, you,” the referee advised 
him. “You'd better put your headgear 
back on.” 

“No, suh; no, suh,” returned the col- 
ored lad. “It ain't my fault if I injure 
any of ’em.”—College Humor. 


A New Approach 
“T say, old chap, didn’t I borrow five 
dollars of you last week?” 
“No, you didn’t.” 
“How careless of me. Could you let 
me have it now?”—Boston Transcript. 


Sue: This green is as smooth as a ball- 
room floor. 
He: May I have the next stance? 
—Rutgers Chanticleer. 














Father-in-Law: 1 NOTICE 
SMOKE A LOT, MR. SMITH; DO YoU 
DRINK AS WELL? 
Prospective Son-in-Law: GREAT SCOTT, 
yes! RATHER BETTER, IN FacT! 
—Bystander (London). 


Prospective 
you 


Spotlight 

A NON-PROFESSIONAL gentleman who 
had been baffled by the stage directions 
in a manuscript he had chanced upon 
recently asked an actor what “the center 
of the stage” might be. “The center of 
the stage,” declared the actor, who was 
cynical and old, “is where all good actors 
go when they die."—New Yorker. 


Add Campus Mythology 
Yesterpay we heard positively the last 
one on our friend, the absent-minded 
professor. He slammed his wife and 
kissed the door.—Denison Flamingo. 


“I want—er—some—er—face powder 
for—er—a present for a young lady.” 

“Yes, sir. Would you care to taste 
some ?”—Windsor Magazine (London). 


A FUNDAMENTALIST is a besieged Chris- 
tian anxious to dictate terms of surrender 
to Science.—Forum., 


The Jimtown Weekly 
Sasiety and Pursonals 

Miss Pruvence Pinkins’ poodle dog 
went to sleep in the clothes basket and 
she sent him to the laundry by mistake, 
She got back a spaniel with his tail off 
and one ear split. 

* * * 

Si Garfield’s stock of nickel cigars 
was threatened by fire last week but the 
blaze was extinguished before it could 
do any real good. 


. * + 


Young Ned Farley returned to college 
last week and is playing left end on the 
ukulele orchestra. 


7. * a2 


Mr. and Mrs. Jock MacGregor saved 
money on their honeymoon by staying 
at home and hearing the roar of Ni- 
agara Falls broadcast over the radio. 


* + * 


Last week the town of Goose Ankle 
made a great contribution to the cultural 
development and artistic progress of 
America by lynching a bill poster. 

* * * 

The Perkins family has moved so often 
that their chickens, every time they see 
a wagon, cross their feet and wait to be 
tied. 

Hank Abbott, who went to Hollywood 
to break into the movies, reports fair 
progress. Last week they offered him a 
job doubling for the dummy that is 
thrown over the cliff. 


* 7 * 


Frank Tatum, who has been working 
at the canning factory all summer, has 
now settled down with his mother for 
the winter. She gets a pension. 

-Barrie Payne, 

Associated Editors (Chicago). 





Exasperated Visitor: HAVE You NO CON- 
TROL OVER YOUR CHILDREN? LOOK, THERE'S 
YOUR LITTLE ABDUL LOOPING THE LOOP ON 

MY BEST MAGIC CARPET. 
—Passing Show. (London). 
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Touchdown! 

Jones tucked the football under his 
arm with grim determination in his eye. 
In a scant ten yards he would be across 
the line to safety. He twisted and 
dodged. Men lunged at him, but he kept 
on 

He was just thinking “I have made 

* when the ball slipped from his grasp. 

» whistle blew. 

Jones stopped, sighed, set down his 
ildy-car, adjusted his parcels, cursed 

nta Claus, picked up the football; the 

histle blew again and traffic was once 
re against him. 
—Honolulu Star-Bulletin, 


1 Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 
Scotch Treat 


“Are we going dutch on this,” asked 
sarcastic diner of a friend whose 


id appeared to be caught in his pock- “aHa! MOTHER-IN-LAW HAS FOUND 
HER MASTER AT LAST.” 


“or are you going scotch?” 
. —Detroit News. 





‘*Vanishing America’ 
Joun and Mary were going through 
the museum. Wide-eyed, they passed 
slowly from glass case to glass case, 
reading the inscriptions on the exhib- 
its, and remarking upon the strange 
things they saw. Finally they came to 
a case that puzzled them. It was a 
model street scene, carefully worked out 
and designed by some plastic artist. It 
represented a deserted section of a city 
street. 
“What is that, anyway?” asked Mary. 
John stood studying it a few moments. 
“It’s a parking space,” he replied. 
—New Orleans Times-Picayune. 
Wine jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made 


more delightful and healthful. Sample Bitters by mall, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md, 


Revised 
A Poet: Have a cigar? 
A Free Verse Writer: No, thanks; 
but Tll take the nickel instead. 


Chicago Evening Post, 


Rire (Paris.) 








‘Don’? expose your ignorance.” 
“Why not? What better way is there 
get rid of it?”’—Boston Transcript. 


Nothing can be more frequent than an 
occasional drink.—Ohio State Journal. 


“The Bishop will then go to Chicago for a 
weep.”—New York paper 

To us in New York it seems rather a 
far cry.— New Yorker. 
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For Tourists Going South 


Send for Brooxs’s Miscellany 


BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 
LITTLE BUILDING PLAZA BUILDING AUDRAIN BUILDING 
Taemont con. County Reazao 220 BScucwe Avenve 








‘‘more confessions’’ 


Dowager Dufreese (sipping) : 
These Martini & Rossi Ver- 
mouth concoctions are such a 
relief from cloyingly sweet 
potions. 

Lady Queensbury: As _ they 
say in Gerald’s set, the snap 
of it is like a wallop with a 
velvet cushion. 

x* * * 


So granddame and_sports- 
woman, clubman and chef 
convey succinctly their in- 
bred taste 
for the dry, 
ultra refined 
tang of 
Martini 
& Rossi 
(non - alco- 
holic) V er- 
mouth. 
And Jeems or Jeeves knows when it should 
be the dry Italian or the extra dry French. 
Still more confessions are to follow right 
here: 
“THe Conressions or A Goop MIXER” 
Send for Your Copy 
The elect throughout this continent are reading Tad 


Crane’s liquid confessions—about things every adult man 
and woman should know. 


Write a postcard for “ the Confessions of a Good Mixer” 
to the importers, W. A. Taylor & Co., 94 Pine Street, New 
York City. 


MARTINI & ROSSI 


( NON-ALCOHOLIC) 


VERMOUTH 


Sold by the Better Grocery and Delicates- 
sen Stores everywhere. 
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Extremely Mild 
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“Before you go ~~ 


to EUROPE— 


Write for free useful information 
about Escorted and Independent 
Tours, Private Automobile trips, 
Steamship reservations, Cruises, 
Aeroplane and Railway Tickets. 

Special Mediterranean Tour, Sail- 
ing April 6th. 80 days of pleasure 
for $1595. Over 50 years of travel ex- 
perience and 35 Eurcpean Offices. 

Free, helpful booklets 
on request. 


DEAN se DAWSON, ta 


$00 Fifth Avenue, New York 


~— —_~ 
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Life and Letters 
(Continued from page 20) 
parlor set which Joe’s sister gave 
them was all wrong, so she neatly 
covered it with just the right slip 
covers. Her new women friends 
bored her with their interminable 
chatter of servants and _ bridge 
hands; even the arrival of her baby 
did not keep her from groping after 
a more satisfactory outiet for her 
energies and abilities. So, since her 
husband was of the sort hand-made 
in Heaven, she was soon going to 
classes at the University and being 
invited to the most gosh-awful teas 
imaginable. But Judith liked them, 
even though she was somewhat at 
sea when they sailed into Marcel 
Proust, and all might have been well 
if she hadn’t happened to meet Ed- 
gar Wile at of them. Edgar 
was a poet who ran a column on one 
of the Chicago dailies, a vocation 
which the uninitiated consider a 
notch or two above the pickle profes- 
sion. Inasmuch as a little Ibsen is 
a dangerous thing, it became ap- 
parent on page 188 that Judith was 
going home to tell that lamb of a 
Joe, who adored her, that from the 
morrow she must lead her own life. 

It would be unfair to reveal more, 
except possibly the fact that I 
hawled steadily from page 200 to 
the finish. The moral for the ladies 
in the audience is this: If you find 
yourself swallowing life without 
tasting it, don't get restless. Do a 
little thanksgiving. 

“The Rebel Bird,” English 
story, is concerned with the life of 
Ilermione Glenn, who, having mar- 
ried the wrong man, took drastic and 
apparently disgraceful “steps” 
twenty later to her 
daughter from making the same mis- 
take. A good deal of it—and to me 
the interesting part 
cerned with Hermione’s husband and 
his mistress, Aitty Barrasford—the 
luscious Kitty who ran the movie 
theatre and could involuntarily com- 
mand the devotion of an avenger 
from an ex-suitor. Inasmuch as I 
liked Kitty more than anybody in 
the book, I resent Miss Patrick’s dis- 
missing her with the» chapter in 
which Archie Lucas shot Glenn. All 
the other characters are happily ac- 
counted for four years later. I 
should have relished an additional 
paragraph to the effect that Kitty 
had made a good match and borne 
two charming children. 

Baird Leonard. 


Her Next Place 
HE: That was the worst cook we 
ever had. I wonder where she'll 
go now. 
He: Oh, to some night club. 
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A Sure Way To 
End Dandruff © 


There is one sure way that never fails to 
remove dandruff completely, and that is 
to dissolve it. Then you destroy it en- 
tirely. To do this, just apply a little Liquid 
Arvon at night before retiring; use enough 
to moisten the scalp and rub it in gently 
with the finger tips. 

By morning, most, if not alk of your 
dandruff will be gone, and two or three 
more applications will completely dissolve 
and entirely destroy every single sign and 
trace of it, no matter how much dandruff 
you may have. 

You will find, too, that all itching of the scalp 
will stop instantlyand your hair will be lustrous, 
glossy, silky and soft, and look and feel a hun- 
dred times better. 

You can get Liquid Arvon at any drug store, 

and a four ounce 
bottle is all you 
will need. This 
simple remedy 
has nev- 
er been 
known 
to fail. 


A Clean Play 

(“Movie Rights to ‘Abie’s Irish Rose’ 
Bring $2,000,000."—H eadline.) 

T gained the praise of Will H. 

Hays, 

We venture to suppose, and thus 
the price of Abie’s Irish 

Rose, and Rose...and Rose. 








J. cA. Sherrard, OManaging “Director 
HUE Bermudiana sets a new high 
standard of service, cuisine, and 
entertainment. This new, entirely 
fireproof hotel is situated in a large 
tropical park. Famous dance or- 
chestra, all outdoor sports all winter 


For reservations or booklet, address 
Hotel Bermudiana, Hamilton, Ber- 
muda, or Furness Bermuda Line, 
Desk B, 34 Whitehall St., New York. 
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make us prove this! 


Pipe Smokers And Those Who Have to Live 
With Them Are Invited to Investigate This 


GUARANTEED TO STAY CLEAN 
HESSON PIPE 


Madam-—ii you've ever had to suffer in 
silence, choking on clouds of strong smoke, 
if you've ever had your cushions and hang- 
ings permeated with stale tobacco smoke— 
if you've ever picked up a smelly pipe, or if 
you've ever watched a pipe cleaning opera- 
tion that threatened to spot your rugs— 
you'll be interested in the Hesson Pipe—the 
sensation of pipe smoking—the pipe with 
the patented guard that keeps it clean and 
dry—and sweet-smelling — forever. Delight 
him by giving him one. 


Sir—if you've ever picked up your favor- 
ite pipe only to find it clogged and unsmok- 
able—if you've ever swallowed a mouthful of 
“soup”—if your pet pipe ever gurgled and you 
threw it away because the juice was almost 
oozing through the shank —or if your pipe 
ever leaked at the joint and got your fingers 
smelly— you will be interested in the Hesson 
—the pipe smokers’ notion of Heaven — 
the pipe with the patented guard in the 
shank that keeps it clean—always. Delight 
her by smoking one. 


Sir or Madam: Perhaps you find our claims hard to believe. But we can prove them 
to you. We guarantee absolutely and unqualifiedly that no juices can form or accumulate in 
the shank of a Hesson pipe. We challenge you to take any Hesson pipe that has been smoked 
for a week, or a month, and make this test on it: Stick the corner of your handkerchief way 
down into the shank. You will be amazed to see it come out unsoiled. We guarantee the 


Hesson. Money back if it doesn't stay clean. 


N OW-—all you get through the Hesson pipe is pure, sweet, fresh tobacco smoke. It is cer- 
tainly worth your while to find out more about the pipe, whether you be smoker or “‘smokee.” 
Hesson Pipes come in two grades, Hesson at $7.50 and Hesson Jr. at $3.75. Life size photo- 
graphs of these exquisite pipes of imported briar, the name of your nearest dealer and an illus- 
trated booklet,““Your Pipe and Mine,” will be sent free—if you but send in the coupon. Do it now! 


The patented metal guard displayed in the cross section of 
Hesson Pipe, shown at the top of this page, keeps the shank 
clean, always. In fact, it prevents juices from forming in the 
shank. You can knock the “heel” from a Hesson into the 
palm of your hand and you will always find it as dry as pow- 
der. The tobacco will burn down to clean ashes, and the 


smoke passes to your lips sweet and mellow. 


Gentlemen : 
Hesson Pipes. 
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THE HESSON CO., 565 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, N. Y. 


I'm interested. Send me the free information on 
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andlTALY... 


is proof that 
VIDUAL ALL- 


‘\guit you) are ideal. 
of worry, you travel ex- 
actly as in your own pri- 
vate auto,.with our staff 
“ey % 
as.your servasts. 
Spend winter of spring 
in Southern Spain, Italy, 
Sicily or in Southera 
France. Write for book 
let “Highways and 
Byways of Southern 
Europe.” 


MOROCCO, ALGERIA 
and TUNISIA 


The Motorist’s Mecca. Book- 
let “North African Highways 
and Byways by Motor Car” 
on request. Our staff of ex-, 
perts at your service to help 
and advise you plan your 
tour— without obligation. 
Plan Early for Your Sum- 
Tour. Booklet “Seeing 
Europe by Auto” on request. 


Jee FRASER - McLEAN CO. 

©. (Established 4907) 
667 Fifth Ave. New You 
Lona Plaza 4050 Paris 
a Algiers Naples 
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The Great Alibi Contest 


(Continued from page 12) 


Answers must not exceed twenty- 
five words in length; this word limit, 
however, is not intended to include 
the captions under the Contest pic- 
tures as originally published in Lire. 

There is no limit to the number of 
answers to each Contest picture that 
any one contestant may submit. Nor 
is it necessary for a contestant to 
submit answers to more than one of 
the Contest pictures to be eligible 


| for a prize. 





The judges will be three of the 
Editors of Lire. 

In the event of a tie, the ‘full 
amount of the prize will be awarded 
to each of the tying contestants. 

Answers should be typewritten or 
clearly written on one side of the 
paper. The judges cannot under- 
take to return any of the manu- 
scripts that are submitted in this 
Contest. 

Answers to ALIBI NUMBER 
SEVEN should be so marked, and 
sent to ALIBI CONTEST EDI- 
TOR, Lire, 598 Madison Avenue, 
New York City. All answers to 
ALIBI NUMBER SEVEN must 
reach Lire’s office before 12 noon on 
February 10, 1927. Announcement 
of the winners will be made in the 


| issue of March 3, 1927. 


The Contest is open to all and is 
not limited to subscribers to Lire. 
Members of Lire’s staff, and their 
families, are barred from competi- 


| tion. 


The Unanimous Verdict 
or, 
Why Should the Jury Be Hung? 
HE foreman and two others who 


thought the prisoner was guilty. 
The dumbbell who was afraid to 


| reveal his stupidity by disagreeing 





with the foreman. 

The man who planned his income 
tax return during the testimony and 
hadn’t heard a word. 

The woman who didn’t like the 
prisoner's looks. 

The man who liked the looks of 
the fair witness for the prosecution. 

The cynic who thought that smoke 
was always a sign of fire. 

The joiner who wanted to be on 
the winning side. 

The man who had a big game on 
later in the evening. 

The man who had enough of 
arguments at home. 

The man who had a_ grudge 
against jury duty, against the Judge, 
the lawyers, and all concerned, and 
who took it out in the only safe way 


| —on the prisoner. 


W. L. Werner. 





I consider an 
advertisement 
is a small 
piece of White 
Space ... about 
so long and so 
wide...1n which 
one glories in 
the chance to 
explain the 
honest virtues 
of some piece 
of merchandise 
so splendid- 
spiritedly that 
it plants a wish- 
ing-seed in the 
emotions of the 
Dear Public 
that has all the 
Pocket Money. 


Charles 
Addison 
Parker 


Writer of Advertising 
Copy, 565 Fifth Ave. 


New York; who would be 


happy to add your honored 
name to his mailing-list. 
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15-day 
Havana & Panama 
Largest, fastest ships 
in Coast-to-Coast service 
Go to California via the fast water route. 
Enjoy the luxuries and entertainment of 
pleasant days on splendid steamers with 
the addedattractions of sightseeing at ports 
of call. 
Route: New York, Havana, Panama Canal 
(Balboa), San Diego, Los Angeles, San 
Francisco. Fortnightly sailings: 
MANCHURIA MONGOLIA 
FINLAND 
Ocean liners, over 22,000 tons 
displacement 
Rates: $275 ist Class, $150 2nd Cabin, 
$125 Tourist Cabin, $100 Third Cabin. 
Check your auto as baggage. No crating. 


PANAMA Pactric LINE 


InTERNaTionas MencantTine Manine Compan¥ 





No. 1-A Broadway, New 
York City; our offices 
elsewhere or authorized 
S. S. and R. R. agents. 
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That’s Guaranteed 


NE thing can be said for the 

Chicago gangs: when their vic- 
tims are taken for a ride, they don’t 
have to walk back. 


\ THAT annoys the elders about 

the current young lady is that 
when she tells the old folks about 
her adventures, she isn’t confessing, 
but boasting. 





Clark’s Famous Cruises 


BY CUNARD LINE BIG NEW OIL-BURNERS 
t rates including hotels, guides, drives, fees. 


N ORWAY AND WESTERNY 
MEDITERRANEAN 
52 DAYS, $600 to $1300 
ss “‘LANCASTRIA” July 2 


Includes Lisbon, Spain, Tangier, Algiers, 


Italy, Riviera, Sweden, Norway, Scotland, 
Berlin (Paris, London). 
Jan. 16, '28 Around the World 
125 days; $1250 to $3000. 
Jan. 25, '28 To the Mediterranean 
65 days; $600 to $1700. ° 


FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bidg., N. Y. 
BOW LECS? 


( Pata) 


Makes Trousers Hang Straight 
If Lege Bend In or Out. Self Adjustable. 
r Plain Sealed Envelope 


The T. GARTER CO. *Y);? non ion 








Mrs. Pep’s Diary 

(Continued from page 28) 
to understand for the first tiie if 
my life what La Rochefoucauld 
meant when he said that there is 
something in the adversity of our 
best friends that is not entirely dis- 
pleasing to us. 


Word this morning that 

our Aunt Caroline had 

arrived at her favorite 
hotel, so off betimes to pay my re- 
spects, wearing my shabbiest rai- 
ment, as usual, to ward off a lecture 
on profligacy, but the old lady was 
in one of her softest moods, implor- 
ing me not to let flowers fade on her 
grave and to see to it that the men 
who drove her hearse did not get 
down off the box to smoke, until I 
was at some pains to direct her mus- 
ings into more cheerful channels, 
and would almost have welcomed an 
inquiry as to what my hat cost. I 
did divert her finally by accounts of 
the goings-on of the younger genera- 
tion at the recent holiday arties, 
whereupon she did confide that old 
Mr. Tiverton, one of the most 
reputable and distinguished gentle- 
men of our acquaintance, had done 
himself so well on champagne at 
Sam’s mother’s wedding that he fell 
downstairs and dragged all the 
balustrade decorations with him. So 
perhaps I should not be too hard on 
young Bob Brishell and his coonskin 
coat, albeit whenever I see the lad 
I do fear for my inability to resist 
an impulse to arise and slap him, 
for it may be that he will some day 
turn into the vice-president of some- 
thing. After luncheon we did go to 
see a revue, in which, oddly enough, 
a comedian felt constrained to shoot 
a man who started to recite “Gunga 
Din” and yet allowed both specialty 
dancers to live. Aunt Caroline to 
dine with us en famille, and she did 
reminisce pleasantly about 
youth, reminding him of such mo- 
ments as when he inquired of the 


doctor who was taking his tempera- | 


ture if it had registered below zero, 


and when, reading the headlines of | 


a newspaper, he had asked, Who is 
this bird Typhus who is killing all 
these people in the Far East? Then 
to the playhouse to see E. H. 
Sothern in a piece called “What 
Never Dies,” and there were mo- 
ments when I thought it was going 
to be the second act. 
Baird Leonard. 


{ncreasing the Sales 
“GLapys just adores a man that 


smokes a pipe.” 
“Really?” 
“Yes—her old man’s a big match 
manufacturer.” 
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Rub in Absorbine, Jr. 


—at once! 


Ir will relieve the pain, reduce 
inflammation, and prevent the 
soreness and stiffness that 
would otherwise follow. 


Absorbine, Jr., isalso a depend- 
able antiseptic. If the skin has 
been broken, it will guard a- 
gainst infection. Use it for cuts 
and burns. 
For sore throat, rub in Absorbine, Jr., 
outside, to break up congestion, 
and use it diluted as a gargle, to de- 
éroy the germs and heal the throat. 
Relief will follow prompt- 
ly. Read Timely Sugges- 
tions packed with each 
bottle. 
Send for free trial bottle 

W. F. YOUNG. Inc. 

Springfield, Mass, 


THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT 
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The site of Hotel } 
Cleveland, on the 


Public Square of 
Cleveland, has been 
used continuously 
for hotels since 1802. NAUGURATING our private drive for Bigger and Better 
The original build- Balloons for the AWK-PLOP-ZAM-OOF-GLUGG-W HAM- 
-- Benuense mem ZOW IE School of American Art and Humor. Whether you are 
the old Post Road. a tabloid addict or a reader of the grown-up dailies, whether 
you turn first to the financial, the editorial or the sporting page, 
N Hotel Cleveland you cannot long resist the lure of the Comic Strip with its 
jovial knockout in every last line. In the Comic Strip Number 
—the most modern (out next week) Lire takes its hat off to the army of Followers 
: of the “Funnies” and wishes them a good swift sock on the 
successor to a long jaw. (WHANGO! | 1 
line of famous hotels 
— Il find the same P. §.—The cover of the Comic Strip Number 
hearty hospitality, the is by John Held, Jr., who prepared himself 
: for this gruelling test of skill and endurance 
ane friendly helpful- by going for weeks on a diet of balloon soup. 
ness of those old 


coaching days. We like 








CONTEST BULLETIN 
; IFE’S great Alibi Contest is now 4 
enjoy your Stay here. booming along in its seventh week. One 4 
an Ifundred Dollars in prizes are awarded 7 
each week for the best alibis submitted by 
Hotel Cleveland is con- Lire readers (for details, see page 12 of this ¢ 
venient to all parts of issue). The winning alibi in Contest No. 2 7 LIFE 
will also be found in this issue. Follow this 4 — a are ' 
‘ E fascinating contest. The coupon on the 7 — 
private bath in connec- right with its special offer of ten issues of LIFE eee cane Se ' 
tion. Servidor service; Lire for One Dollar will help you to keep for which 1 enclose Ona 


‘ in the running. 7 Vollar. (Canadian, $1.20; 
floor clerks. e Foreign, $1.49) 


to see to it that you 





the city. Every room has 








‘Room rates from $3.00. 


HOTEL - 
LEVELAND — 


PUBLIC SQUARE, CLEVELAND nent "5. 80; Foreign, $6.60) 
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